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SAME OLD STORY! 











IN THE GOOD OLD DAYS 


the courts of Europe were the stage where 
the whole political and human drama of 
the country was enacted 

The conscious nether world revelled 


envious awe as it got glimpses of those dis- 
tant spheres of Royalty, and gloried as it 
found their demigodded denizens frail. 

Under Louis XV. the court of France be- 
came an ante-chamber, or dressing-room, 
littered with the bandboxes and rouge- 


pots of the royal mistresses, and the mon- 
archy of old France made its final exit 
from the stage leaning on the arm of a 
courtesan, Mademoiselle Lange, as she 
was known in the underworld of Paris— 
but read the whole story, as she tells it 
herself, with all the naiveté of a moral 
sister to Manon Lescaut in 


SECRET HISTORIES OF ROYALTY 


a os AMBASS ADEURS 
An Unprecedented Bargain Royalty in Undress 


. Only in our own day, so to speak, have these secret histories been allowed to appear. 
Titles of The Eleven Sumptuous Volumes and The anecdotes set down in their journals by the authors of these memoirs would have 
. . ° ° cost them their lives or their liberty had they ventured to publish them _in thei 
A Partial List of Historical Characters own day. Had Louis X1V. known what kept the busybody Duke so often in his 
could he have read those pages in which were mirrored all the court intrigue, go 
Vol. |.-Memoirs and Confessions of Vols. VI, VII, VIII.—Memoirs of Napo- and scandal of Versailles—could he have seen his brilliant court stripped therein of 
Comtesse Du Barry, With Intimate leon, as Soldier, Emperor, Husband. its gilding and tinsel, and his own royal person pictured in undress without t his crown, 


Details of Her Entire Career as By MADAME JUNOT even without his wig—there would have been a new lodger in the Bastile 
Favorite of Louis XV. ; $ . 


These brilliant memoirs are without their equ al in the world in richness, variety and 


re The . them. From them the stage 
t 1 Voltaire 4 human interest. The press abounds with allusions to ; 

Jean Jacq 1es Rousseau oltaire Talleyrand — Queen Hortense — Emperor takes its plots and the novelist his characters. To know them is a liberal education. 
De Richelieu——Czar Peter of Russia—Duc De Alexander . I . P 


Choiseul—The Rohans Volumes That Sparkle With Life 
, , . A life that transcends the imagination of a workaday world—the extravagant, luxurious 
Vols. I, III, [V.—Memoirs of theCourt Vol. [IX.—Secret Memoirs of the Court life of catia ie is all on ampe ¢ umid all the pump and cleoumatunce of wat—oven @ 
of Louis XIV. and the Regency. of Berlin. gay life of the Parc-Aux-Serfs—all told in stories as comic, tragic, mean, strange 
By the DUC DE SAINT SIMON By COMTE DE MIRABEAU any ever told in the pages of Sothen—cherien tingling with the electric currents | 
Cardinal Richelieua—Madame De Maintenon Frederick the Great—Empress Catherine II. unbridled passions, stories of men and women whose names are written iarge in the 
Ninon De L’Enclos—La Valliere— Madame The Duke of Brunswick—Mademoiselle pages of history. Salen 
De Montespan—Abbe Fénelon. Voss—Goerta—Prince Potemkia To these secret histories of kings, queens, courtiers and favorites, "poy oat 
tacular lives colored the national traditions of the old world wit J their ape &. and 
, with their shame, posterity owes more substant’al acknowledgments than its affected 
Vol. aa of the Royal Vols. X, XI.—Memoirs of the Courts of _ blush fully expresses or hides 
By PRINCESS LAMBALLE Charles I. and Charles Il.,andthe {ess Than 80 Sets Left of This Edition, Specially Made Fora 
: ; ‘ : “6° Protectorate. Foreign Market, Now Available 


Friend and Confidant of Queen Marie Antoi- The Diary of JOUN EVELYN ’ x Time 
nelle As They’ll Go Fast, Mail Coupon Today ~— In 


we Empress Josephine Fouché— Marshal Murat 


“ Oliver Cromwell—Nell Gwynn—Duchess 
Maria Theresa—La Fayette—Robespierre— of Portsmouth—Duke of Marlborough 
Madame Campan—Necker—Pope Pius VI. Colonel Blood—Prince Rupert. 


A MAGNIFICENT HOLIDAY GIFT /[iegiican aoale 
Only $1. 00 Nov V and (° wmpon Seite) fn] | r = 
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To secure one of these matchless sets at a discount of over 70‘; from the regular price. 





The «tt volumes are 
BRUNSWICK SUBSCRIPTION CO. J.12-2 sumptuous Royal 8vo 
1116 Brunswick Bidg., New York City size (each one 6% x 9! ; 
Inches) roune tm oya 
Enclosed ig $1.00, first payment on the 11 volume set of “Secret Purple French Crepe 
Hivtorics of Royalty,” to be shipped charges prepaid. I agree to Grain Cloth, with Gold 
remit the full special price, $16.00 at the rate of $1.00 (or more) per Tops, Silk ead-bands 
month following rece ipt of books. Otherwise I will within five days and Deckle Edges—the 
ask for instructions for their return, at your expense, my £1.00 style insisted upon by 
to be refunded on their receipt every book connoisseur 
The illustrations on Im 
perial Japan Vellum, the 
Clear Type and 
» Margins are other 
attractive features The 
very appearance of the 
books suggests the ro 
mantic and dramatic char- 
SNE s 0.0.06 6 0 6ecccdncceeel State eseoue acter of their contents. 
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Born 1820 
—still going strong. 


“a /Yyp 
MMi ffi, 
SS j 


pe 


Friend: ‘‘ ‘ EVERYTHING COMES TO HIM WHO WaITs.’” 

Host: “THar MAY BE, BUT I’M NOT GOING TO WAIT ANY LONGER FOR OUR DROP OF ‘JoHNNIE 
WALKER’ RED LABEL—RING THE BELL.” 

—and_ when it comes he will—if he is wise—satisfy himself that it comes out of the famous 


“Johnnie Walker’’ non-refillable bottle. 


Every drop of Red Label is over 10 years old before released from bond—the non-refillable 


bottle does the rest. 


GUARANTEED SAME QUALITY THROUGHOUT THE WORLD 


Agents: WILLIAMS & HUMBERT, 1158 Broadway, NEW YORK. 


JOHN WALKER & SONS, Lrtp., Wuisxy Distitters, KILMARNOCK, ScotLanp. 
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The Brand that 
brought renown 
to Bourbon — 


PEBBLE- 
FORD “a BOURBON 
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with the Bouquet 
ofanoldCognac” | 
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i = a3 Ask for it —Everywhere. ; 
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Here’s a Christmas 
Suggestion 


Can you think of a better 
gift, one that will do as much 
to make a merry Christmas— 


than these two jolly girls 
from Judge, painted by James 
= Montgomery Flagg? 


WALL-NUTS” “GOOD-NIGHT, NURSE” 
By James Montgomery Flagg 





In full colors, 9x 12, mounted on 
Send $.50 in check, money-order or stamps and a heavy mat, ready for the frame, 

the coupon below. with the Judge illustrated catalogue. 

Judge Art Print Department a 

Vaca 


Please send me the two pictures in your Christmas Suggestion, for which I enclose $ 50. 








| 
Address | “The Happy Medium 
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Cover Design: Same Old Story! Jas. Montgomery Flagg 
fditorials: Christmas. Two Christmas Tips. Sixes 
and Sevens - - - : 

Christmas Thoughts - - - 


‘ : W. D. Nesbit 
A Christmas Alphabet - ‘ - “ ‘ 


Carolyn Wells 


4 Two-Colored Christmas - - - William Sanford 
Herbert Breathless’s Christmas - - - F. Gregory Hartswiek 
There’s a Reason ( full-page drawing C. Clyde Squires 


tis Nightmare ( full-page drawing) - - - C. W. Kahles 
“For the Children” - - . - Lawton Mackall 
Tough Luck! ( full-page drawing) - - Chester L. Gard 
Something for Your Den ( full-page drawing David Robinson 
Colonel Beanfugle on Experience - Arthur Chapman 
The First Backslide - - 
Business - - - - : 
Christmas Greens ( full-page drawing 
Welcome Christmas Contentions  - kK. L. Roberts 
Feminism Among the Shades’ - - Rachel MecBrayer 
The Truth = - - - - “ - - Walt Mason 
The Spirit of. Christmas’ Loquitur Ellis O. Jones 
No Need of Stopping (full-page drawing) - - Calvert Smith 
The Man Who Killed Santa Claus - - - Walter G. Doty 
Between Curtains - - - - - Cyril Andrew 
A Christmas Carol - - - - - . - W. D. Nesbit 
The Modern Woman: Curbside Comment - Oreola W. Haskell 
“rs. Clatterby Plans for Christmas - - - J. L. Harbour 
JUDGE’S Foreign Hnmor, With the College Wits, Passing the Mustard, Stories 
with Smiles, and Jest and Verse by His Honor’s Humorists. 

The Comedy of Life in Pictures, by Garth Jones, W. R. Graupner, Conacher, 
C. Bertram Hartman, Woljeska, Laura Foster, A. S. Daggy, Westmacott, 
Caleert Smith, R. H. Rahilly, Ray Rohn, Harvey Peake, H. B. Martin, 
Lang, Tisdale, and others. 


Lee Shippey 
J. J. O'Connell 


0. son Lowell 








SUBSCRIPTION RATES 


5.00 
2.50 


One year, or 52 numbers 
Six months, or 26 numbers 
_ . Thirteen weeks 1.25 
Subscriptions payable in advance by draft on New York, or by express or postal order. 
Evaorean Acents—Wm. Dawson & Sons, Lid., Breams Buildings, London, E. C., England; 


Brew , - . - ~ 4 
brentano’s, Avenue de l'Opera, Paris; Saarbach’s News Exchange, 16 John Street, Adelphi, London; 


bes de la Victoire, Paris; 1 Clara Strasse, Mainz, Germany. 
, ubscriptions and advertisements for all the publications of Leslie-Judge Company will be taken 
ular rates at any of the above offices. 
ms ceatributors must inclose a stamped and self-addressed envelope with all manuscripts, other- 
bet urn to the latter when found unavailable cannot be guaranteed. We receive such material, 
buitted for publication, only on condition that we shall not be held responsible for its loss or in- 
shile in our hands or in transit. 
os DoE cannot be found at any news-stand, the publishers will be under obligations if that fact 
BA KR Nore on postal card or by letter 
Sade UMBERS: Present year, 10 cents per copy; 1914, 10 cents; 1913, 20 cents, ete. — 
tay sme qr DGE are protected by copyright in both the United States and Great Britain. 
aan ree in the United States, its dependencies, and Mexico. To Canadian Provinces add 
4 year for postage: to all foreign countries add $1.00 a year 





Marquette Building, Chicago 
Tremont Building, Boston 
Wvatt Building, Washington, D. C. 


Westen AbvVERTISING OFFICE 
NEw Exciaxnp ApVERTISING OFFICE 
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Did your youngster write 
us this letter > 
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St. Nicholas is the Ideal 
Christmas Gift 


You could not select a more enjoyable Christmas 
gift for your child this year than a subscription for 
St. Nicholas. St. Nicholas will entertain and in- 
terest your youngster and will renew the joy of 
Christmas morning each month, twelve times a 
year. Not only that, St. Nicholas will be a real 
help; for after all that is the big idea behind St. 
Nicholas—to give the child of six to sixteen the 
kind of reading matter that will not only entertain, 
but will develop its character along the right lines. 
Your youngster will ‘‘just love’ St. Nicholas, and, 
when you see the good influence of St. 
Nicholas over your own child in your own 
home, you cannot help but like St. Nicholas 
yourself. 


THE CENTURY CO. * FQUR/YGRKENUE 
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THE CENTURY COMPANY per vee ? 
353 Fourth Avenue, NEW YORK, N. Y 


Please enter a year's subscription for St. Nicholas for 


Name 


kn ale a cl 


Address rere. ere 


as a Christmas gift from me. You may also send a Christmas card with this name on it. 
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The Christmas 


Gift 


Good All Year ’Round 


Parents, boys and girls and guests are all fascinated by the royal 
games of Carom and Pocket Billiards when played on Brunswick 


tables in cozy home surroundings. 
After school hours and winter evenings always find the Brunswick the center 


of merriment and wholesome exercise. 


Some styles can be set up quickly anywhere and taken down easily after play. 


“Grand,’’ ‘‘Baby Grand,’ 


sizes to fit all homes regardless of room. 
Made of beautiful oak and mahogany richly inlaid, masterful cabinet work 
that lasts a lifetimee—speed, accuracy and ever-level smoothness. 


SUPERB BRUNSWICK 


Home Billiard Tables 


Write or send the coupon printed below 
and have this catalog by return mail free! 
Then decide in time for Christmas delivery. 


Send This Coupon for 


$30 and Up—Pay 10c a Day 


A small first payment puts any Brunswick 
that you select in your home for Christmas. 
After that, pay the balance monthly. Why wait 
when you can play while you pay?—termsaslow 
as 10 cents a day. 


Balls, Cues, Etc., Free 


With every Brunswick Table we give you a 
complete Brunswick high-class Playing Outfit— 
Rack, Markers, Balls, Cues, Tips, expert book 
of 33 games, etc. 

Get our 30-day home trial offer and see these 
tables in our handsome colored catalog —‘Bil- 
liards—The Home Magnet.” 

This book gives full information— shows how 
home billiards keeps boys off the street, supplies 
the whole household with year-round health 
and entertainment. 


Convertibles’? and ‘‘Quick Demountables’’ in 


Billiard Book FREE 


The Brunswick-Balke-Collender Co. 
Dept. 43K 623-633 S. Wabash Ave., Chicago 
Send FREE, postpaid, your illustrated color-book, 


“Billiards —The Home Magnet” 


and tell about your home trial offer. 
RRRERP cocscncccenseess eerie 
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Bargains. Send for Free Catalog 


This special selection of Diamond-set jew- 
elry shows the most popular of the season's 


new mountings. 


Gorgeously beautiful Dia- 


monds, of fiery brilliancy, set in solid gold or 


platinum. 


Prices are cut almost to cost. Any 


selection sent on approval, delivery charges pre- 
Sy If satisfied, send one-fifth of the price as 
rst payment, balance divided into eight ual 


amounts, payable monthly. 


you wish, return at our expense. 
some 1 Othe 


screw: 


terms. Send 






THE RELIABLE ORIGINAL DIAMOND 
[OF sy AND WATCH CREDIT HOUSE 
Sept. aa74 108 N. Scece st. 


HICAGO IN 
BROS & CO. i Stores aoue toe te ey 
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‘ SANTA’S RESOLUTIOy 


Per TERRELL LOVE HOLLIDAY 
ESOLVED — That Where there ap 
seven or eight children in a family, 
will not stock them up with hors 
drums, whistles and noisemaking devi 
unless all the neighbors are deaf. 
two cases of kidicide last year.) 

That I will not palm off on some unsy. 
pecting little chap a baby sister, when he has 
asked for a bull pup. (That has a tendeno 
to destroy faith in me.) ~ 

That I will not, no matter how hard sh 
may beg, present to a lady a diamond stom 
acher, when hubby’s pants need a patch 
(It’s all right to put up a good front, by 
there ought to be something behind it.) 

That I will not leave Uncle Widegullet 3 
new set of teeth. (He swallowed the others 
and did not care enough about them w 
take an emetic.) 

That instead of the pair of gloves whic 
she has received annually for the past ty 
years, I will leave a nice old widower, 
hand for Etta Elderby. (That will keep her 
hands just as warm, won’t it? And I'll be 
she will hold onto it.) 

That I will not deposit any cheap gramo- 
phones or out of tune player pianos in apan. 
ment houses. (Some people don’t know whe 
they have enough, but their neighbors gen- 
erally do.) 

That I will not this year, as often befor 
give any handsomely bound volumes of ea- 
gravings to blind men. (It is awful the 
way some of them swear about a thing of 
that sort.) 

That I will not be accessory to a donation 
party for Parson Pinch, of Pumpkin Corners 
(Last time his congregation landed upon him 
with a red flannel nightshirt, a dollar watch 
that would not run, and forty pecks of onions 
The parson thought—and so did I—that 
that was going it a bit too strong.) 

That I will not take Mrs. Reno a new hu» 
band. (I’ve taken her five and she always 
loses them. Careless child!) 

That every kiss-hungry girl shall hav 
a spray of mistletoe and a man to help her 
enjoy it. (I must not forget about th 
MAN. A lot of perfectly good mistletoe has 
gone to waste in previous years.) 

(Signed) SANTA CLAUS 


(I cause 


Postscript: RESOLVED—That  thex 
resolutions are simply great and undoubtedly 
would make Santa famous—if he could cart 
them out. BUT, whereas, owing to the 
backward state of the public mind, they ar 
wholly impracticable; 

THEREFORE, be it finally and regret: 
fully resolved, that he must continue his old 
reprehensible customs for at least another 
year. (Signed) Mrs. SANTA CLavs 

N. B.—Santa is an old silly, not to have 
asked me about these before he wrote them 

Mrs. S. €. 


His Specialties 
Young Huggins calls on Gladys Mae, 
And sticks and hangs for hours. 
The maid admires his clinging way; 
Her Dad, his staying powers. 
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Christmas 

WE never quite get used to Christ- 

mas; although year after year it 
offers about the same sources of joy and 
entertainment, 
we always seem 
to get something 
new from it; new 
faces, new forms 
of dyspepsia, new 
useless presents 
and new bills. 

Then isn’t it 
true that the 
hanging up of a 
stocking is one of 
those fundamental and permanent human 
ideas of which we never tire, and which 
always appears to be fresh? It contains 
the element of surprise, and it appeals to 
the imagination, especially when the only 
place to hang it on is a radiator, and 
you’re never quite sure whether the 
steam will come up suddenly in the 
night and melt the contents for which 
you have been shopping for the past 
three weeks. 

Is there, indeed, a greater pleas- 
ure than the watching of children as 
they take down their Christmas 
stockings? It is almost worth all the 
trouble and expense of having a new 
baby each year, in order that we may 
keep ourselves provided with this 
sensation, even if it does curtail by 
twenty minutes or so the automobile 
ride without which no Christmas is 
now complete. 

Those deterrent things about 
Christmas of which the cynics are 
perennially wont to prate—such as the 
giving of tips, the bother of making 
presents to people who don’t want 
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them, and of receiving presents you 
don’t want from those who don’t want to 
give them—are not all these of small con- 
sequence compared with the delightful 
thought that even if there were no Christ- 
mas at all we should probably find some 
other way to live beyond our income? 


Two Christmas Tips 

wut making out your gift lists 

per the requests of your relatives 
and friends, be sure to include thereon a 
traveling-bag. If any one of them de- 
cides to get you one, he won’t have nerve 
enough to send it to you empty. So 
you'll probably receive two or more pres- 
ents from him. See? 

While reading gift lists that reach you 
from relatives and friends, quickly 
scratch off any traveling-bag items that 
you run across. 
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Future general—Mister Santa Klaus, I wanter 
exchange these for some little tin soldiers. 


“Pie Stele ~ log 
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Sixes and Sevens 

HEY should always retain the “obey” 

in the marriage ceremony. It is a 
triumph of hope over experience—a 
pledge unobjec- 
tionable to her 
who makes and 
him who keepsit. 

# 

When a woman 
hasn’t anything 
more to say she’ll 
tell you so. 

* 

Some spell it 
“Rumania,” and 
some spell it “Rou.” Before the war is 
much older, they’ll spell it—well, guess. 

* 





John D. Rockefeller says the Apostle 
Paul wasa “fine business man.” Paul 
was no Dun or Bradstreet, though— 
for he rated himself “one sent.” 
# 

Election’s over, and Uncle Sam 
must paddle his own canoe—the 
spellbinder rests on his roars. 

2 

Our observation is that the devil is 
the only European who hasn’t denied 
starting the war.—Galveston News. 

If the devil is a European, no 
wonder they thought Columbus 
was a fool to try to discover any- 
thing new in America. 

* 

The woman voter who changes her 
party allegiance can’t claim to have 
voted for Lincoln or Jackson, anyhow. 

# 

If everybody votes for it who be- 
lieves in it for the other fellow, arbi- 
tration wins in a walk. 





CHRISTMAS THOUGHTS 
By W. D NESBIT 
Courage 

HE Herald Angel poised for his an- 

nual Christmas flight. He sur 
veyed the world. He saw Japan grabbing 
China, he saw the war all over Europe, he 
saw Mexico torn to bits, he saw what was 
going on in the United States, he saw 
what was happening everywhere. 

He let his memory hark back through 
the centuries, and smiled sadly: ‘Oh 
well, if at first you don’t suc 
ceed, try, try again.” 

Lifting his trumpet to his 
lips, he blew a sweet salute, 
and then sang: 


FREE NS 
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* Peace on earth, good will 


toward all men!” 


To Prepare Him 
“Dear Uncle Joe,” wrote 
the fair young thing, “you 
are such a strong advocate ol 
useful Christmas 
that I am sending my gift to 
you in advance. I know it 
should be useful to you.” 
With the she en 
closed a handsomely lettered 
list of things she would like 

to receive for Christmas. 


presents 


note 


Merry Christmas! 


“Now I've done it!” 
moans the absent-minded 
editor. 

“Done what?” asks the 


interested friend ; 

“My best girl sent me a 
box of cigars for Christmas, 
and as I already had re 
ceived five boxes I sent them 


back to her with a note of 


POOR 


WELCOME 
CHRISTMAS 


OmMES 
c ONCE 





regret saying that they were not returned 
for lack of merit but 
already supplied with 
material.” 


plenty of such 


The Gift Fad 
You shouldn’t be so angry 
Didn’t he give you some- 


Madge 
with him. 
thing? 

Marjorie 
mas present. It 
and just what I wanted for ever so long 


But it wasn’t a real Christ- 
was something useful 
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A LONG FAST 


because we were 








His Fate 
66 Y NEPHEW, Leslie Postlethwaite 
Snicker, was his mother’s pride 


and joy,” said old Polk N. Prodd. 
“When he was small she dressed him 
in dainty garments until it was hard to 
determine whether he was his mamma's 
precious pet or a performing monkey. 
As he grew up she selected his neckties 
his associates, and gratified his 

wish until he pro- 

sissy and sight 
as I ever And 
then he married a square- 
shouldered young 
with four children and red 
hair, and never knew what 
struck him.” 


and 
every 
nounced a 


became as 
painful 
witnessed. 


widow 


A Christmas Alphabet 
NTIQUE atrocities 
Barbarous bowls 

Carved curiosities 
Doodaddle dolls. 
“Echoes of Erminie.” 
Frilled furbelows 
Gew-gaws from Germany. 
Hand-painted hose. 
Imbecile inkbottles 
Japanese jades. 
Korean kink-pottles 
Leather lampshades. 
Mandolins melodious. 
Nouveau nick-nacks. 
Ornaments odious. 
Pale plaster plaques. 
Quaint quips and quiddities. 
Rococo rings 
Silver solidities. 
Trim Thermos things 
Ugly umbrella. 
Violent vest. 
White woven willow 
Xtracts xpressed 
Yule Yearbooks yellow 
Zithers of zest 
Caro 








the Old Codger, 
glad holiday time, 
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what would they say? 
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Young hopeful Well, dad, it’s up to me to hand it to you. 


His Deduction 
wy | SHREWDLY suspect,”” remarked 


just before the 


“that Neighbor 


Mooch is fig- 
gerin’ on bor- 
rowing the 
books I get for 
Christmas. At 
any rate, he has 
just returned 
those he bor- 
rowed from 
me last Christ- 
mas.” 


For a Christmas Card 
No treacly sentiment I send, 
No lines of merry mush. 
You won’t spend more than I would spend, 
So why, then, need [ gush? 


If some of our ancestors were to see us 
going after a Yule log with a scuttle, 








A Two-Colored Christmas 
M* WIFE wants a 
new fur coat 

My daughter 
Wants a new party gown. 
My son 
Wants a new dress suit. 
The total cost, 
With all the rest of it, 
Will reach five hundred 
bones. 
It looks very much 
Like a green Christmas 
For me. 
Green, 
With a yellow back! 
William Sanford. 


Being Good 
Crawford —Did you 
always turn over a new 
leaf at the beginning of 
the year? 
Crabshaw—Oh, no. 


SANTA CLAUS 


You've put one over on me every Christmas for five years now. 
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When I was a kid I found that the best time to do it 
was about two weeks before Christmas. 


Welje ke 





A NUT SUNDAE AT HOME 














HERBERT BREATHLESS’ CHRISTMAS by 


, WAS Christmas Eve. Herbert Breathless strode through 
T the snow-covered walks of Madison Square, occasion- 

ally running into a city sidewalk-cleaner who had 
been frozen to death from standing still too long in the bit- 
ter air. In Herbert’s pocket was a quarter. It was the only 
coin he had; the rest of his money was in bills. Herbert was 
cheerful, despite the fact that he had only one coin, for he 
knew that it was only two blocks to his lodging. So he 
whistled on his way. 

As he passed the frozen fountain he heard a voice. 

“Say, Mister, won't y’ gimme sumpin’ fer a bed?” 

Herbert paused. There was something in the voice that 
moved him strangely. He hated to be spoken to by beggars. 
He fingered his last coin irresolutely, and then, moved by a sud- 
den impulse, he pressed it into the beggar’s outstretched hand, 
and hastened away. There was a warm thrill about his heart, 
for he knew that he had done a good deed. Ten minutes later 
he was asleep in his room. 

*Twas Christmas Morn. Herbert yawned, stretched himself, 
and rose. His rent was due. (The rent is always due on 
Christmas Morn, somehow.) Herbert shivered. 

“Confound that janitor!” he muttered. “ He’s forgotten to 
turn the heat on again!” 

There was a rap at his door. 

“‘Come in!” he cried in trembling tones, for he was cold. He 
knew what it was. It was the landlady after the rent. The 
door slowly opened, and the figure of Nemesis stood be- 
fore him. 

“Give me the rent, or you are turned out into the snow!” 
she did not say. And Herbert did not fall on his knees and 
pray for one more day of grace. And a limousine did not 
draw up before the not at all humble dwelling of Herbert 
Breathless, to the amazement of the neighbors, and from 
its warmly upholstered depths a commanding figure with 
a white beard did not step, assisted by the footman. And 
the commanding figure who did not thus step forth was 
not the beggar of the night before; and he did not rush up- 
stairs, three steps at a time, and dash the door of Herbert 
Breathless’ room open, and shout “Stay!” in tones that 
made even the vixenish landlady quail. And he didn’t 
take out a fat wallet and extract from a hodge-podge of 
hundred-dollar bills and stock certificates the money for the 
rent. And then he did not command Herbert to enter the 
limousine, and say “ Millennium Club, James!” to the im- 
maculate chauffeur. And when they did not reach the 
palatial club-building, he did not introduce Herbert Breath- 
less, and make him a member, and adopt him, and 
marry him to his daughter. No, indeed; nothing like that 
happened. 

The landlady said, very politely, ‘“‘ Mr. Breathless, can I 
ask you for your rent?’’ And Herbert wrote out a cheque, 
and gave it to her. And she noticed that it was made out 
for more than was due, and called Herbert’s attention to 





F. Gregory Hartswick 


the fact, and he told her that the extra amount was for 
a Christmas-gift to her. And she thanked him and went to 
tell the janitor to turn on the heat in Mr. Breathless’ 
room, and be quick about it. And Herbert looked at the 
cheque-stub, and saw that he still had a balance of seven 
thousand to his credit, which was pretty good after 
Christmas. And then he went out and called a taxi, and 
went to call on Miss Millyuns, to whom he was engaged 
to be married. 

And what of the beggar? After Herbert left him, he did 
not murmur “Ah! A true gentleman—a worthy young man!” 
And he did not whistle in a peculiar way, and call a limousine— 
the identical limousine that did not draw up before Herbert’s 
dwelling the next morning; and he did not get into it and follow 
the unconscious Herbert through the silent streets to a mean 
boarding-house in the poorer quarter—poor, but scrupulously 
clean. And he did not note the address, and go off and arrange 
to arrive there at the psychological time next morning. No, 
sir; he went to a place where they dispense Christmas cheer by 
the liquid pint, and ordered a Merry Christmas. And he 
drank it, and proffered Herbert Breathless’ quarter in barter 
therefor. And a few minutes later he picked himself out of the 
snow, and limped away, cursing. For Herbert Breathless had 
given him a plugged quarter which he had tried unsuccessfully 
to pass for a month. 

Such was Herbert Breathless’ Christ mas. 



































THERE’S A REASON 
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HIS NIGHTMARE~SANTA CLAUS HAS A BAD DREAM 














THE “SANDMAN” ARRIVED BEFORE SANTA CLAUS 


6¢]— AM GLAD,” said Mr. Marvin, 

“that this year I can at last 

give the children the sort of Christmas 

they ought to have.”” Mrs. Marvin looked 
up from her needlework inquiringly. 

‘When we were living in an apartment 

in the city,” he went on, “it was of course 

impossible; but here in this house of our 


own it will be quite simple.”’ 
“What do you mean, dear?” 
She knew he would tell her, anyway, but 
it always pleased him to have her ask. 
“Why,” he replied importantly, “on 
Christmas morning I shall come down the 
nursery chimney as Santa Claus.” 
This announcement rather startled her. 
“But, George, are you sure that 
“Quite, my dear. I’ve gone over every 
detail in advance. I’ve ordered 





~~ 


tume and all the paraphernalia, and engaged the men to clean 


the cos 


out the chimney beforehand. You know I’m not the sort of 
person who does things half way.”’ 

This was true indeed; for into everything that he attempted, 
from the negotiation of a business deal to the chasing of a 
mosquito, he put the whole energy of his being. No man 
could hit a golf ball with greater earnestness—particularly 
when he topped it. 

Foreseeing complications, she said: 

“Yes, George, I don’t doubt that you could. But do you 
really think it would be worth the trouble and expense? Little 
Betty is almost too young to appreciate it, and I’m afraid Jack 
doesn’t believe in Santa Claus any more. You must remember 
he’s nearly seven. When he asked for that torpedo boat 

“Please let’s not discuss that again. Eight dollars for a 


toy is perfect nonsense. Why, when I was a child, I was never 





“FOR THE CHILDREN” 


By LAWTON 


allowed a plaything that cost over 
fifty cents, and yet I was perfectly 
contented and happy.” 

“So you have often told me,” she said gently. ‘What I 
mean is that when Jack talks about that torpedo boat, he 
doesn’t ever say he hopes Santa Claus will bring it to him, but 
that we will give it to him.” 

“Tf he’s gotten sophisticated notions in his head, then it’s 
high time to drive them out; and this wholesome experience 
will be just the thing to do it. No: what you say only strength- 
ens my conviction that this thing ought to be done. I owe it 
to my children.” 

Seeing how he felt about the project, she subsided, despite 
She 


MACKALI 


her strong misgivings. wanted his Christmas to be as 
happy as possible. 

Mr. Marvin, quite unconscious of her anxiety, was soon 
He bought a heavy rope 


The costume and 


engrossed in zealous preparations. 
and tied knots in it eighteen inches apart. 
various small necessities proved so much more expensive than 
he had thought that he decided to economize on the pack: 
an ordinary laundry bag would do. 

Great was his pleasure as he rehearsed the 
imagination. He saw himself descending the chimney with 
his burden of toys; then pausing just before he reached the 
bottom to rouse the children with a merry blast of his trumpet, 
so that they would be on the lookout when he appeared in the 
fireplace. Then he pictured their surprise and delight as they 
watched him fill their stockings, and their childish excitement 
as he drew forth his store of wonders from the bag. With his 
mind full of these happy thoughts, he could hardly wait for 
Christmas to come. 

On Saturday the 23rd the sweeps arrived, as agreed. ‘They 
scrubbed out the chimney from top to bottom—first with 
their regular brushes and then, at a fancy price, with hot water 
and On Sunday the 24th the children’s Irish nurse 
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forgot her instructions and lit a fire, as she had been in the 
habit of doing every morning. The wood happened to be 
almost as green as she was, and a trifle damp. But she kept 
stuffing paper under it until it was really going. 

Meanwhile Mr. Marvin, who had decided that the knots in 
his rope were too far apart, was down in the basement busily 
untying them and then tying them again. 

It was his wife who discovered the fire. 

“Goodness me, Katie!” she gasped. Then, collecting 
herself she said: “Jack, you and Betty go play in the library 
for a while.” The moment the children had gone she and 
the tearful Katie hastily extinguished the blaze, gathered the 
remains into scuttles, and washed out the hearth. 

As soon as she had finished, and before she had really 
caught her breath, Mr. Marvin arrived on the scene, radiant 
with enthusiasm. Producing the coil of rope from under his 
coat, he said proudly: 

“Look at that! You have no idea how hard I’ve been 
working. But now everything is O. K.” She knew of at 
least one that was not. But she was afraid to tell him of it. 

Promptly at six the next morning Mr. Marvin, who never 








needed an alarm clock when 
he had anything on his mind, 
bobbed out of bed and began 
arraying himself as Santa Claus. 
He did this groping in the semi 
darkness, so as not to waken 
Mrs. Marvin. Occasionally he 
paused to peer out of the win- 


dow. Snow was descending in 
clouds. 
“Ah,” he murmured with 


satisfaction, “a white Christ- 
mas!” 

His preparations completed, 
he gathered up the rope and 
the bag and tiptoed out of the door. At which 
his wife, arising from a feigned sleep, began 
quietly to put on her wrapper and stockings. 

The view from the roof at that early hour was 
very beautiful and mysterious. Everything was 
shrouded in white witchery. The gray of morn was trans- 
fused with feathery radiance, transformed by the magic of 
Christmas. Mr. Marvin, emerging gopher-wise from the trap- 
door, felt a sudden warmth at his heart that was much in 
contrast to the sudden cold at his extremities. 

“How w-wonderful!” he shivered. 

With chilled hands he attached the end of the rope to the 
last rung of the iron ladder. Then, dropping to all fours for 
safety, and feeding out the rope according to the pay-as-you- 
go system, he crawled along the roof-ridge, his long red robe 
flapping hither and thither in the blizzard wind. 

The chimney was double. It had two parallel flues, one 
coming up from the nursery and the other from the kitchen. 
Evidently the cook had already lighted the range, for that flue 
was smoking energetically, almost blindingly. 

Mr. Marvin lowered his rope into the inactive one. 
he paused, confronted with the problem of how he should 
manage the bag. He had imagined himself, like the Santa 
Claus one sees in pictures, carrying it genially on his back; 
but now he realized that there was barely room enough for his 
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THE. EVOLUTION OF A SPRIG OF MISTLETOE 
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SANTA CLAUS DOESN'T FILL ALL THE CHRISTMAS 


STOCKINGS 


slender body even when unencumbered. 
Then a very scientific arrangement oc- 
curred to him. He tied the drawstring 
of the bag to his left ankle so that it hung 
out of his way below him. This difficulty 
solved, he began the descent. He was 
proceeding at a speed of twelve knots a 
minute, when the bag string became in- 
volved with the rope. He halted, wrig- 
gled his left foot, and groped down with 
his left hand. Whereat the other foot 
(under which a lump of snow had con- 
gealed) slipped abruptly. He fell a yard 
or so. What checked him then was the 
bag. It was wedged against his right 
thigh so tightly that he could not budge. 
Che string had drawn his left leg up and 
across. He was petrified in the posture 
of an athlete taking a high hurdle. 

While Mr. Marvin was filling this place 
so thoroughly that he bid fair to become 
a fixture in it, little Jack woke up, ran to 
look at his stocking, and, finding it 
empty, burst into tears. 

At this crisis Mrs. Marvin, who had 
been listening anxiously at the door, now 
entered and took swift command of the 
situation. Leading her son back to bed, 
she talked to him in a low, earnest voice. 
His sorrow seemed suddenly to vanish. 

“Honest, Mamma?” he exclaimed, 
jumping up and down with delight. 

“Yes, darling, if you’ll do that for me,” 
she answered uneasily. She could hear 





peculiar scraping noises 
and muffled ejaculations. 
Something fell and 
smashed into bits. It was 
a china doll. For Mr. 
Marvin, cramped, in total 
darkness, and stifled by 
the heat from the con- 
tiguous flue, had given up 
fumbling with the snarl of 
cordage. He was now en- 
gaged in reducing the size 
of his pack. Reaching in 
through the placket, he 
grabbed one object after 
another and let it fall—a 
package of peanut brittle, 
not so brittle as it had 
been, and with a woolen 
monkey adhering to it; a 
few squashed tangerines; 
a disheveled bunch of 
grapes; a toy locomotive, 
the impact of which upon 
one of the andirons elicit- 
ed a gong-like tremor; 
some oozing chocolate 
bars; the crumbled ruins 
of cookies; a company of 
soldiers intrenched 
in taffy. As he _hesi- 
tated between a doll dinner set and a 
set of harness studded with caramels, he 
came upon something protruding from a 
banana. It was a pair of round-pointed 
scissors. Deliverance! He took them and 
cut the string. Then, free at last but 
too crestfallen to feel like blowing the 
trumpet, he slid down the rest of the 
sooty way—just after Mrs. Marvin had 
softly closed the door behind her. 

“Hello, Santa Claus!” 

The tattered coalheaver looked up in 
sudden surprise and joy. 

“Hello, Santa Claus!” repeated Jack. 

Taking her cue from him, litte Betty sat 
up in bed and pointed at the intruder. 

“Merry Christmas, children!” said 
Mr. Marvin, rubbing his sticky hands 
together, “I had some toys for you: 
but—er—my sleigh broke down—so they 
won’t be here till to-morrow.” 

“Thank y’ ever so much, Santa Claus!” 

There being nothing more to be said, 
Santa bid an affectionate good-by and 
climbed exultantly up the rope again. 

Whereupon Mrs. Marvin rushed into 
the room and threw her arms about lit- 
tle Jack. “My precious, precious boy!” 
she sighed, hugging him. ‘“‘ You did it 
perfectly!” 

‘An’ will you really gimme the torpe- 
der boat?” 

“Yes, darling. 
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IF CHRISTMAS CARDS TOLD THE TRUTH 
A series for persistent pessimists. 
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COLONEL BEANFUGLE ON EXPERIENCES 


Beanfugle, “is one of the numer- 

ous experiences of life that 
should never be allowed to become com- 
mon. In fact there should be no such 
thing as a common experience of any 
kind. If we could only persist in look- 
ing upon all our daily experiences as 
uncommon, the ultimate in pleasure 
might be wrested from life. Ifa person 
only makes up his mind to it, he can 
secure the most exquisite pleasure out of 
any trifling every-day experience. For 
instance, when I come down to break- 
fast, instead of thinking that I am going 
through a common experience let me put 
myself in the place of an individual who 
is looking for the first time upon white 
table linen, silver, glass and crockery. 
Just let me imagine that Iam Hal Le 
Boeuf, a medieval baron, transplanted 
suddenly from ancient and barren halls 
to this none too modern and expensive 
dining apartment of ours.” 

“You might let your imagination run 
a little further and pretend you are 
handling real silver instead of the old 
plated set you bought me for a wedding 
present,”’ said Mrs. Beanfugle. 

“As this individual suddenly cata- 
pulted out of medieval times right into 
the midst of our civilization,” went on 
the colonel in an unruffled voice, “TI look 
upon this marvelous array of breakfast 
dishes, and handle this amazing silver 
and glassware. When the viands are 
brought on I get the most exquisite pleas- 
ure out of their strange taste.” 

“You conceal your pleasure pretty 
well, for you’ve kicked about the coffee 
for a week.” 

“When I get on the street car to go to 
work in the morning I imagine I am an 
individual who has never had such a 
ride before. Think of what a wonderful 
thing a street car must be to an individ- 
ual who never has seen one.” 

“If you’d only make a little more 
money you might get a thrill out of run- 
ning your own automobile, instead of 
getting so much excitement out of a mere 
street car,” interposed Mrs. Beanfugle. 


°C beantagle, “i observed Colonel 


By ARTHUR CHAPMAN 


“Then when I get down-town,” went 
on the colonel loftily, “I get a perfect 
procession of marvelous impressions. I 
imagine I am Ab the cave man looking 
at sky-scrapers, electric signs, dairy 
lunches, newspapers, crossing policemen, 
motors, shop windows and the like. 
When I come across the simplest thing, 
I ask myself: ‘What if I never had seen 
this before?’ and as a result nothing is 
too commonplace to attract my attention 
and hold my interest. I had a most 
delectable half hour yesterday in front 
of a pop-corn stand. I asked the man in 
the stand the same questions I imagine 
a Fiji Islander would ask the first time 
he had come in contact with a pop-corn 
dispensary. When I showed childish de- 
light over the little steam whistle on his 
wagon, he threatened to summon the near- 
est policeman 
andIwasforced | 
to move away 
and play my 
innocent game 
elsewhere.” 

“The  pop- 
corn man is to 
be commended 
for his good 
sense, which is 
more than I can 
say of you,” re- 
marked Mrs. 
Beanfugle. 
“Suppose I was 
so amazed at 
the sight of a 
broom that I 
stood looking at 
it half a day and 
neglected to get 
my houseclean- 
ing done. If I 
had that electric 
sweeper you 
have promised 
me for the last 
three years, no 
doubt the mere 
sight of any- 
thing so ultra- 





modern would overcome me so that I 
could not push it around the floors. What 
would happen if I stood in such rapt 
contemplation of my kitchen utensils 
that I failed to get dinner on time? 
You’d be threatening to get a divorce. 
I suppose when you get to your office 
you are so amazed at those old law books 
and that battered old furniture and those 
second-hand rugs that you can’t work.” 
“Right now,” said Colonel Beanfugle 
after a pause of some duration, “I am en- 
deavoring to imagine that I am undergo- 
ing my very first criticism from my wife. 
It is rather hard to reduce so common 
an occurrence to an uncommon basis, 
but the experience is proving very “ 
The colonel’s philosophical observa- 
tion was never finished, for Mrs. Bean- 
fugle had beaten a dignified retreat. 
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HOW A GOLFING FAMILY PREPARES FOR SANTA CLAUS 
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The First Backslider 
WEETHEART, when I promised you 
That on New Year’s day 
_— I tobacco would eschew, 
#3 Throw my pipe away, 
Never use cigars again, 
Bid Old Nic good-by, 
I was very earnest then, 
Full of purpose high; 
I deserved the sweet 
applause 
Which you gave with 
glee— 
But just look what 
Santa Claus 
Went and did to me! 


lirst he sent this smok- 
oy i ers’ set, 
All of shinng brass, 
Then this meerschau n—who could let 
Such temptation pass? 
Then this smoking jacket, soft 
As are blue-birds’ nests; 
Then this box I’ve wished for oft, 
Full of dark Celestes. 
Will I break my vow, you say? 
Darling, have no fear. 
I'll swear off on New Year’s day— 
But not this one, dear. Lee Shippey. 





Out of Sight 
She—Can’t you see how far I make a 
dollar go? 
He—Youknow I’m near sighted, Maria. 


Above the Average 
Crawford—You say you got seven pairs 
of slippers for Christmas. What is there 
so unusual about that? 
Crabshaw—One pair fitted me. 


Decidedly 
Prue—I wish you’d give me an appro- 
priate motto to put over my booth at the 
Christmas bazaar. 
Ted—The Lord loveth a cheerful loser. 


No Excuse 
Madge—You shouldn’t blame him just 
because he’s absent-minded. 
Marjorie—But just think, dear. It 
was under the mistletoe. 


Decidedly So 
Crawford—How can your Christmas 
present to your wife be a surprise if she 
told you exactly what it must be? 
Crabshaw—You see, I’m not going to 
give it to her. 


A Possible Excuse 
“My wife,” triumphantly said the 
Hon. Bray Lowder, “made me 
what I am.” 
“Well, don’t hold it against her,” 
returned old Felix Fogy. “Maybe 
she couldn’t do any better.” 





Business 
HE’S joined the Spugs and thinks it 
fine; 
No gifts she’ll give or take, altho’ 
It’s said that she will draw the line 
When ’neath the merry mistletoe. 
J.JI.O’'Connelt. 





INCOGNITO 


Papa Duck—This Santa Claus disguise is perfect. 


The children will never recognize me. 
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A LITTLE LOBSTER DRESSING 





WEARISOME CHRISTMAS CONTENTIONS 
LTHOUGH there are folk who will frequently joke 
On the Christmastide gifts of their wives, 
And speak with a sneer of cigars that are queer 
And of neckwear that threatens their lives, 
I won’t speak with haste of my wife’s evil taste 
In selecting my gifts, nor malign 
lhe things that she buys; for I beg to advise 
That her taste is much better than mine. 


Of neckties that’s true: I don’t know what I’d do 
If I always selected my own. 
I'm sure that I’d pick ones that made me look sick 
Ones whose colors would clamor and moan. 
With joy, then, I’ve found that when Christmas comes ‘round 
And my wife gives me neckties to wear, 
They’re always the best and no subject for jest, 
But stylish and most debonair. 


It’s custom to tell of the horrible smell 
That arises from Christmas cigars 
Which women select, and which husbands expect: 
It’s a legend as old as the stars, 
(nd one that misleads; for the very best weeds 
That I’m fated to get in this life 
\re those I receive on each gay Christmas eve 
With the greetings and love of my wife—K. L. Roberts. 


His Suspicion 
“Do you know why the bridegroom’s attendant at the 
wedding is called the ‘best man?’” 
“T did not know before I was married,” replied skimpy little 
Mr. Meek, “but very soon afterwards I began to suspect.” 
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AHEAD 


FEMINISM AMONG THE SHADES 
WAS a meeting of the Shades—women of history and fiction 
assembled to discuss the feminist movement, for even unto 
them the spirit of the century had reached. 

Woman’s greatest asset was under discussion. Opinions 
differed and feeling ran high. Portia had declared that Wisdom 
was woman’s strongest weapon, Helen of Troy proclaimed for 
Beauty, Lady Macbeth for Ambition, Joan of Arc for the 
Courage of the woman militant. 

As the discussion waxed warmest a new speaker arose. She 
faced the throng with a languid smile, her slight form, wrapped 
in a rich tiger skin, swaying lightly: “‘ My Sisters,” said Cleo- 
patra, “‘you are all wrong! A woman needs just one thing: 
Tact for the managing of man, even unto the twining of him 
about her smallest finger.” And the applause that followed 
proved the trend, of feminism, even among the Shades. 


-Rachel McBraver. 


“Render unto seizure the things that are seizures,”’ the 
Bible says—and there are no English Non-Conformists. 








WHAT HE MISSED 


Daddy—My gracious! I never had so many nice presents 
when I was a boy. 

Eddy—Then you've had lots more fun since you've lived with 
us, haven't you, daddy ? 











dodge the truth, for I have found it doesn’t pay to be 
too truthful every day. 

I know the men I hate the most are those who make the 
truth their boast, who say raw things, and things unkind, 
because they always “‘speak their mind.” 

Now, I am fat, and would not fail, methinks, to break the 
village scale, if I should on its platform stand; I pile on lard to 
beat the band. And always I am eating stuff, of which a little 
is enough—I’m eating sawdust, bran and hay, to drive the 
surplus grease away. I walk nine miles before I eat, and drink 
thin water and repeat, and follow every scheme and plan that 
will reduce the hefty man. 

And now and then I seem to think that I can see my person 
shrink. The graceful liar then I meet, somewhere upon the 
village street. “I do believe,” I cry with glee, “I’m thinner 
than I used to be!” The liar looks me up and down, from rubber 
heels to hairless crown, and says, ‘Why, anyone can see you’re 
thinner than you used to be! It’s wonderful how much you’ve 
lost of surplus fat, which is a frost!” 

The liar fills my soul with peace; he makes me think I’ve 
lost some grease; he fills my day with joy and song, I chortle 
as I jog along, and if I found him out of luck, I’d gladly lend that 
man a buck. 

I meet the truthful man and say, “I’m getting thinner every 
day.” 

He looks me over with an eye that scorns the semblance of a 
lie, and mutters, with a nasal squeak, “ You’re fatter than you 
were last week! You're gaining weight, that fact is plain; your 
waistband’s nearly rent in twain. You eat too much,” the 
scoundrel cries, ‘‘and don’t go in for exercise!” 

There always is a truthful jay, to tell us we are getting gray, 
to say we’ve symptoms of the gout, and that our hair is falling 
out, and that we’re looking tough and frayed, and that our 
teeth are much decayed. All comfort dies, peace wears a shroud, 
when truth gets busy in a crowd. 


od I was but a growing youth, I’ve always tried to 


His Little Lapse 
“When were you married?” asked the attorney. 
Well,” replied Mr. Gap Johnson, of Rumpus Ridge, Ark., “1 
don’t presizely recollect. I never was much good at history.” 


THE SPIRIT OF CHRISTMAS LOQUITUR 
AM the Spirit of Christmas. During nearly all the year 
] I lie dormant in men’s hearts, occupying a dingy crevice 
in the attic while all the best quarters are given over to 
thoughts of infinite profits and cutthroat competition and 
what the traffic will bear and every man for himself and 
caveat emptor and other commercial notions of the same highly 
developed individualistic nature. 

Then once a year I make a superhuman spasmodic effort to 
assert myself, to shake off my lethargy, to rise from my subor 
dinate position and elbow out of men’s hearts everything but 
generosity and kindliness and brotherly love and Christian 
helpfulness and other such exalted virtues. 

But I do not succeed very well in this effort. I cannot bring 
to the task the requisite amount of vigor and aggressiveness and 
savoir faire. My faculties are too feeble and flabby from lack oi 
exercise. 

In my annual holiday round, I find plenty of men who insist 
that I am the only thing worth living for and that they would 
like to take me in and cherish me permanently, but they either 
haven’t time or they have forgotten how or they have never 
learned or their wives won’t let them or their wills are weak 
or they are overwhelmed by a blighting environment. 

Hence they make a desultory move or two at responding to 
my pleadings and teachings, but before they get very far, the 
Christmas season is past, they banish me from their thoughts 
and I am compelled to languish for another whole year. 

Therefore, I do earnestly repeat here and now that some way 
must be found for me, the Spirit of Christmas, to get more exer 
cise and more continuous encouragement from day to day ii 
human beings really wish to secure any substantial benefit from 
my presence in their midst.—Eillis O. Jones. 


His Counter Question 
Parson Bagster—Loogy yuh, Brudder Spraddle! Dey tells 
me dat yo’ done accepted money for votin’ for de Hon’able 
Thomas Rott. Now, sah, what has yo’ to say for yo’se’f? 
Brother Spraddle—Well—uh-good Lawd, Pahson!-— yo’ 
wouldn’t spect a honest cullud man to vote for de Hon’able 
Thomas Rott less’n he got paid for it, would yo’? 
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A CHRISTMAS SLACKER 
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Santa—Oh, well, there’s no need of stopping there! 















THE MAN WHO KILLED SANTA 


a hae he admitted sadly, “I am the man who murdered 
Santa Claus.” 
“You ought to be ashamed of yourself,” I said indignantly. 
. “T am—now,” he replied, “ but 
still, [ think my motives were good. 
I had heard so many complaints of 
him, you know. People were al- 
ways saying mean things about 
him. I had heard him called rob- 
ber, grafter, cheat, nuisance and 
bugbear. Folks said that he was 
one of the causes of the high cost of 
' living and that he made their lives 
rr — a burden. I’ve heard more than 
one man say: ‘I’d like to catch 





the old reprobate alone once.’ ” 

“Oh, all that’s just talk,”’ I assured him 

‘* Maybe so,” he agreed, “ but I noticed that such statements 
were generally made with considerable emphasis, and I naturally 
supposed that the man who did away with old S. Claus would 
be regarded as a public benefactor. So I made up my mind to 
try to ‘get’ him, as the bad men in the Western novels say.” 

“And how did you accomplish it?” I asked. 

“T don’t like to talk about it any too well,” he said, “ but still, 
I'll tell you if you won’t let it get any farther. I lay in wait for 
him on Christmas eve. At first I stationed myself in front of a 
cottage where lived a widow and six small children. But, after 
[ had waited a while, I thought: ‘What a foolish thing to do! 
The old snob will never come near such a place as this. Better 
pick out some big mansion and watch there.’ So I hurried 
along the streets till I came to a magnificent, great house that | 
knew Santa wouldn’t miss. It was nearly twelve by that time 
and, sure enough, just then I saw Mr. Claus descending into the 
top of one of the immense chimneys. I got a ladder from a tool- 
house at the back and climbed onto the roof. When the old 
fellow emerged from the chimney I got him.” 

He seemed inclined to stop at this point, so I asked: “ But 
just how did you do it?” 

“T gave him his choice between two deaths,” 
answer. “Either he must submit to having his whiskers set on 
fire in the good, old way, or he could, if he preferred, be driven 
to committing suicide by hearing one of his toy trumpets blown 
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CLAUS by Walter G. Doty 


endlessly—just as lots of good people have been impelled to 
self-destruction. He chose the whisker mode—said he was 
used to that and that it seemed an easier death—and it was 
soon over.” “And then what?” I wanted to know. 

“Then I descended into the street and began to call 
out as loudly as I could: ‘I have killed Santa Claus! Every 
body come and help me celebrate. I have rid the earth of 
a' monster. Let all men rejoice!’ People came piling out 
of the houses, and I expected to be made mayor at 
least. But no, every last one of them turned on me and called 
me all kinds of names—all kinds but nice ones. Some of them 
talked of suing me for the value of the presents they had ex 
pected to get. The crowd determined at first to lynch me, but 
they finally compromised by throwing me into a public fountain 
that didn’t happen to be frozen. Then they snowballed me 
out of town. After all I had done for them—or thought I had! 
I never saw such inconsistency. Now I must wander the earth 
an outcast, and all men will know me as the man who killed 
Santa Claus.” 

“Oh, cheer ci aoe mM ] 
up!” I said. wd Hii {i 
“You’ve had f = 
many 
Christmas-eve 
punches and 
have been 
dreaming. You 
haven’t killed 
Santa Claus. 
No man can, 
though misan- 
thropes, dys- 
pepticsand cy- 
nics have tried 
the trick times 
without num- 
ber. While hu- 
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MORE PEACEFUL 


“Mais non! One can no 
longer live in that tereeble 
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thrill to hu- Bayonne, N I weesh 
; ae a ticket to my home. 
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York, in the heart of 
the finest grape country 
in America, are the 
famous cellars of 


A rich, pure and bril- 
liant wine that asks 
your favor because of 
its quality. You can- 
not get a better cham- 
pagne at any price. 
SPECIAL DRY and BRUT 
Insist on Having It 
GOLD SEAL RED—the 
Sparkling Burgundy 
on the Market 
Sold Everywhere 
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THE RIGHT’SMACK™ - 

same choice ingredients and the 

same care are used in its making today as 
in 1810. Thus, Old Overholt Rye has 


today the same original taste and flavor that made 
it a favorite in the days of our forefathers, 


A. Overholt ‘& Co., Pittsburgh, Pa. 
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BETWEEN 


By CYRIL 


6¢ AND SO I had a peach of a time 
after all,” finished the Tired Busi- 


ness Man. 

“How was that?” inquired the Critic. 
The Tired Business Man’s idea of “A peach 
of a time” represented copy to him, I sus- 
pect. He is one of those Critics who is not 
ashamed to take other people’s ideas on the 
plays he criticizes, which may be one of the 
reasons for his success as a Critic. 

“Why,” explained the Tired Business 
Man, “‘my Mother came to town the other 
day, just for an afternoon, and wanted to 
go to the theater. There wasn’t a single 
matinée in the place, and I had just about 
given up hope, and was on the point of 
suggesting the movies, when she saw an ad 
of ‘The Yellow Jacket,’ and nothing would 
do but she should go there. I took her, I’m 
free to confess, with considerable qualmish- 
ness, not for her sake but my own, and I’m 
free to say that I had one of the best times 
of my life. Wasn’t it bully?” 

“It was,” replied the Critic. “I had seen 
it when it was here last year, and I am 
bound to say that I enjoyed it almost 
as much this year as the other time. The 
cast was good, the acting was good, the set- 
ting 4 

“Hold on,” interjected the Tired Business 
Man, “there weren’t any settings.” 

“T said ‘setting,’ not ‘settings,’” replied 
the Critic. “The setting was, I was going 
to say, excellent. I found the performance 
very pleasing indeed.” 

“Mother made a remark that I rather 
liked,” said the Tired Business Man. “She 
said that she thought it was strange that 
there weren’t any Chinamen in the audi- 
ence!” 

The ‘Critic chuckled. “Considering 
that the play was not in Chinese, and 
that it was more or less an exaggera- 
tion of the Chinese manner, it was rather 
strange,” he said. ‘‘But Chinese or not, 
‘The Yellow Jacket’ has almost won a place 
as a classic.” 

‘“*T saw another good show not long ago,” 
went on the Tired Business Man. “I mean 
‘So Long Letty.’” 

“You didn’t care for that, surely,” said 
the Critic. “I found Charlotte Greenwood 





CURTAINS 


ANDREW 


amusing, and that was about all. Th 
songs were ordinary, the chorus wa 
shapely but innocuous, the staging ay 
scenery had nothing in particular to recom 
mend them—” 

“Whew!” said the Tired Business Mar 
“You're covering the situation with a bang 
Isn’t that a little strong?” 

“Not for ‘So Long Letty,’” said th 
Critic. “To put it more simply, I did no 
like it at all. There are many more musicd 
comedies of a great deal higher merit withus 
at present; and that is not saying a great 
deal.”’ 

The entrance of the Débutante saved 
what might have become an acrimonious 
situation. She was full of news. 

“The French Theater has just opened,” 
she said, “and they’re going to have a 
wonderful season. I’ve been reading the 
prospectus—” 

“Did you see ‘Catherine’?” asked th 
Critic. 

“Yes, and I just loved it; didn’t you?” 

“To tell you the truth, I was a bit bored 
by it,” replied the Critic. “It moved very 
slowly, for one thing; and the elements o 
dramatic suspense and climax were lacking 
It attained a certain plane, and stayed ther 
through the entire performance. Ther 
were no particular high or low spots. Bu! 
the acting was exceedingly well done. | 
hope that the Théatre Frangais and i 
fellow, the German Theater, will have # 
good success during the present season # 
they enjoyed last year. The opportunitie 
these two institutions give us for under 
standing the drama abroad cannot k 
overestimated.” 

“T can’t say that I’m much interested 
the foreign theaters, myself,” said the Tire 
Business Man. “I don’t speak French, ant 
my acquaintance with German is distinct! 
of the distant nodding variety, so I can't be 
expected to care very much about ’em.” 

“IT saw ‘The Yellow Jacket,’ 100, the 
other day,” said the Débutante, “and I ¥# 
just crazy about it. Did you see it?” 

“We were just discussing it when ye 
came,” said the Critic, “and our veri 
is the same as yours. I add my hope that ¥ 
may have more productions of that som! 
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LUDEN'S Stop 
Rainy Day Sneeze 


Feet wet— 
clothing damp ? 
Take Luden’s 
to prevent 
after effects. 
Give 

Quick 

Relief. 
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LUDENS 


MENTHOL 
canopy. COUGH DROPS 
Coughs and colds quickly respond to Luden’s— 
as do other ailments of the throat and nose. 


WM. H. LUDEN, Mfg. Confectioner, READING, PA. 








LEARN MUSIC 


AT HOME! 


» NewMethod- Learnto 
Play By Note —Piano, 
Organ, Violin, Banjo, Man- 
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; r, Piccolo, Clarinet, Trombone, 

Flute, or to sing Special Limited 

Offer of free weekly lessons. You pay 

mly for music and postage, which is 

mall. No extras. Money back guar- 
antee. Beginners or advanced pupils 

Everything illustrated. plain, simple, 

systemati Lectures given with each 

course. 16 years’ success. Start at once 


Write for Free Booklet Today—Now 


U. S. SCHOOL OF MUSIC, Box 282 
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COPY THIS SKETCH 


and let mesee what you can do with it 
Illustrators and cartoonists earn from $20 to 
$125 a week or more. My practical system of 
personal individual tessons by mail will develop 
your talent. Fifteen years successtul work for news- 
papers and magazines qualifies me to teach you 
Send me your sketch of President Wiison with 6 

in stamps and I will send you a test lesson plate, also 
collection of drawings show ing possibilities for YOU. 


THE LANDON SCHOOL 2.720 
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WANTED AN IDEA! WHO CAN THINK OF SOME 
simple thing to patent? Protect mur ideas, they may bring 
you wealth. Write for “Needed Inventions” and “How 
Get Your Patent and Your Money Randolph & ( 
Patent Attorne Dept. 120, Washington, D. C. 





my good wishes for the French and Ger- 
man theaters.” 

“Speaking of the French and German 
theaters,’ said the Tired Business Man, 
“which of the two do you prefer?” 

“Which do I prefer?” said the Critic, 
cautiously. “Oh—as to that—I’m strictly 
neutral.” 

A Christmas Carol 
HAVING sets 
Encyclopaedias, 

Cellarets, 

Bound verses tedious, 
Laundry bags, 

Embroidered pieces, 
Checks for “‘stags,”’ 

Complexion greases, 
Trees for the shoes, 

Tobacco holders, 
Cut-glass for booze, 

Morocco folders, 
Match holders, shirts, 

\ dictionary, 
Fans meant for flirts, 

Silk hose, Good Fairy, 
Button hook. 

:lectric toaster, 
Pocket book, 

A college poster, 
Scarf-pin, links, 

A sweater, classy, 
Tray for drinks, 

\ cleek, a brassie, 
Jumping Jack, 

\ Shetland pony, 
Towel rack, 

Cravat that’s tony, 
Heater for car, 

lales from the German, 
\ flower jar, 

\ set of ermine 
Though we vowed 

This year we'd spend less, 
For our ¢ rowd 

Che list is endless. 
We must take 

Che fret and bother 
Then we'll break 

The news to father 

Wo. D. Nesbit 


Grounds For Suspicion 
‘6 ADAM,” 
grant 


said the judge, “I can’t 
divorce merely be 
your husband has ceased to ad 
you in terms of endearment 
Even if he no longer calls you darling 
and sweetheart he may have 
affection for you.” 

“Oh, but Judge,” 
he doesn’t care for me any 

‘Has he ever struck you?” 

“No; but I have reasons for believing 
he is false to me.”’ 

‘Ah! That is 
vour evidence?” 

“Well, Judge, he caught me out at 
lunch with a gentleman friend, yesterday, 
and when he last night he 
never even mentioned it.” 

‘Perhaps he had no reason to be con- 
cerned.” 

‘But he had, Judge. The gentleman 
and I are engaged. You can’t make 
me believe a person can be as indifferent 
and be true.” —S. E. Kiser 
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European Plan 500 Rooms 400 Baths 


Room, with adjoining bath, $1.00 and $1.50. 
Suites, parlor, bedroom and bath, $3.00 and upward. 
Club Breakfast, 25¢ up Special Luncheon, 50c up 
Table d’ Hote Dinner, 75c up. Cafe attached 

To Reach Hotel are... 
From Pennsylvania Station, 7th Avenue car south to 2id 
street; 
Grand Central, 4th Avenue car south to 23d street; 
Lackawanna, Erie, Reading, Baltimore & Ohio, Jersey Central 
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town car east to Hotel Chelsea 
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THE MODERN WOMAN 


Curbside Comments 
By OREOLA W. HASKELI 
Woman and the Pulpit 
HETHER women shall be allowed to 
speak or preach in connection with the 
National Mission of the Anglican Church 
- an exciting issue in England. While some 
yitated souls see the flowering of a dire 
jeministic plot, in the resolution recently 
adopted urging the bishops to give definite 
jirections as to the best ways of receiving 
messages irom women preachers, there are 
ot wanting high ecclesiastic authorities who 
cil even go so far in magnanimity 
there can be no harm in 


as to 
maintain that 
omen leading certain devotions for women 
ind children in the churches, provided the 
mer do not speak from the pulpit, lectern 
rchancel steps 

Just why woman, whose spiritual qualities 
ave been lauded so often and so nobly by 
an, should be debarred from giving expres 
jon to her religious thoughts and feelings 
the most appropriate places and on the 
spots for the same is 
Unless perchance 


most appropriate 
swmewhat of a mystery. 
the explanation be that having been lectured 
for his sins so much in the domestic precincts 
by feminine voices, man, for the sake of 
change, yearns for the masculine note in 
public admonitions to walk the straight and 
narrow path 
A New Power 

VEN gentlemen on the high seas far 

from the haunts of the mass meeting, 
the stump speech, the canvass and the 
rcular need not hope to escape the sedulous 
suffragist. This was demonstrated in the 
New York State suffrage campaign when 
Mrs. Alexander MacKenzie of Yonkers 


laily flashed wireless votes for women 
messages four hundred miles into space, 
nd impersonating the Statue of Libe rly, 


sent out pungent arguments 
iddressed to unseen auditors. But Mrs. 
MacKenzie is unique only in the object for 
thich she uses this power of radio operating. 
All over the United States girls and women 
are devoting themselves to the study of the 
lascinating apparatus. Rafael, 
California, fifteen-year-old 
who is not only an expert operator but a 
mechanician also. Jacksonville, Florida, 
is the native habitat of the first woman 
wireless operator to serve aboard a steam- 
ship, while in several military camps for girls, 
and especially in the Girls’ Division of the 
United States Naval Reserve, 
young women are 
mysteries of the 


crisp and 


wireless 


boasts a miss 


groups of 
being initiated into the 
wonder-working device 
While this puts ; a big puncture in the conser 
vative belief that the feminine wing ought to 
% pinioned or clipped, there is a 
feature of the situation in that Uncle Sam 
‘encouraging his daughters to persevere in 
Nelr perversity by affably 
matter-of-fact] Vv to 
the female as to the male, and that 
Wnte for the magaz 
€sitate to throw bouquets of encouragement 
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handing out 

licenses as 

men who 
1 


ines do not 


electrical 


XUM 





Loyal to the Service 
They Uphold Each Other’s Hands 


The public must be served. This is the 
dominating thought of the entire Bell organ- 


ization from the president down. Every 
employe feels the sense of responsibility that 
this working principle implies. The public 
must be served—efhciently, uninterruptedly. 

Inthe fulfilment of this policy, the manage- 
ment of the Bell System realizes that every 
individual employe must give undivided and 
undistracted effort and interest to his work. 

To assure this, every worker receives ade- 
quate remuneration, ample protection in case 
of illness and provision for old age. Allthese 
personal matters are cared for so that the em- 
_- has the least possible worry regarding 
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his own welfare. His whole-hearted atten- 
tion can be devoted to serving the public. 

While each employe realizes that he is 
but a single factor, he understands that not 
only is supreme personal effort expected of 
him, but also a loyal support to every other 
telephone worker. 

There is something in the telephone organ- 
ization which imbues every employe with a 
spint of loyalty tothe public. All feel a direct 
responsibility for each other because each 
recognizes that only by mutual endeavor can 
theyrender the high standard of service which 
isexpected of them. Theyuphold each other's 
hands so that the public may be served. 
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My $3 Exerciser $¥ .00 
Reduced to 


Until further notice I will 
send one complete 


Muscle Builder 
Outfit 


to any reader of the Judge 
Magazine upon receipt of 
$1.00 — just one-thir 
regular price. I will also 
clude a ¢ pl y-buildl 
course of instrictions containing 
ecterl exercises. The Mus- 
uilder will meet the re- 





quirements of any person—weak 
or stron¢—-man, woman or child. 
Can be used to exercise any mus- 
cle in the body. 


Expander Also 


With each outfit I will give an 
extra hand wi ¥ charge, by 
which the Muscle Builder can 
instantly be converted into 4 
most effective Chest Expander to 
be used for developing the chest 
and i.ncs. Take advantage of 
this opportunity while it lasts. 
Send your order today. 


Prof. Anthony Barker 


Studio 9B, 110 W. 42d Street 
New York City 





Photograph 
at Tuberculosis 
Sanatorium 


to be a useful American 


If he were your boy, there is no extreme to 
which you would not go to snatch him 
from the clutches of the White Plague. 


Unfortunately he has no able protector. 
His life depends upon what you and other 
patriotic Americans give at this 
Christmastide to help him fight 
for his existence. RED CROSS 
CHRISTMAS SEALS give you 
this opportunity. Make the most 
of it. Buy generously. - 


HOTEL LONGACRE 


Broadway and 47th Street 
NEW YORK CITY 


Convenient to everything. The refined air and 
good service of the Longacre are well established. 
RATES PER DAY 
Room with lavatory - - - $1.00 
Room with private bath $1.50 and $2.00 
Room with private bath for two - $2.50 
Two-room Suites - <- $3.00 to $3.50 
Special Weekly Rates 
Restaurant a la carte and table d’hote. Club breakfast. 
The best value in New York City 
both in Rooms and Restaurant 
"Phone 7790 Bryant J. G. BOGGS 
































to woman when discussing her fitness for the 
work and her chances for employment. One 
such gentleman assures his sisters that there 
is a present demand for their wireless 
services in department stores, and that 
later when some of the river steamboats 
install the radio apparatus with a staff 
of two operators, one is quite apt to be of 
the feminine gender. Woman is also told 
that on account of her quick brain, well- 
balanced ideas as to proportion, and wonder- 
ful imagination, she is bound to succeed as a 
wireless manipulator, just as she is succeed- 
ing in increasing numbers in architecture and 
civil and electrical engineering. The only 
consolation the conservative soul can get 
out of this saddening situation is that we are 
told that women conversant with the wireless 
code could often save lives and help ships in 
distress when caught in accidents on the 
water highways of the world. This thought 
casts the soft glamor of feminine succor 
about the masculine publicity of the work 
and deadens the pain of seeing woman 
straying farther and farther from the 
hearth. 





“Du, Hermann, warum steht denn hier diese 
pe?" , 

**Damit niemand aber den Steinhaufen fallt!” 

“Warum liegt aber der Steinhaufen hier?” 

“No, damit die Lampe nicht umfallt!" 


“Say, Herman, what is this lantern here , 


for?” 


“So that nobody falls over the pile of 


stones.”’ 


“‘What are the stones here for?” 
“So that the lantern won’t fall over.”— 


Meggendorfer-Blactter (Munich). 





“Got a Match About You?” 
—Sydney Bulletin. 
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Diamondson Credit 


20°/0 Down, 10°'0 A Month 


OF tasloteler. 


ESTABLISHED 1843 


J. M. LYON & CO. 


73 Nassau St New York 














shoes! 


Rub them lightly with a 
white cloth and a little— 


CARBONA = 


Cleaning Fluid 


—and they will not only look like 
new, but will be dry and ready to 
wear in an instant. 


This is true likewise of the light 
colored glazed kid shoes that are the 
fad of the day, because Carbona can- 
not injure the most delicate color. 


Use Carbona day or night— 


it cannot explode 
15¢.—25¢. —§0C.—$1.00 bottles. At all druggists 





Shoes made with" F. B. & C."" white, bronze and fancy 
colored kids are cleaned with Carbona Cleaning Fluid 














The New Hotel Bingham 


PHILADELPHIA 
In the Centre of Everything 
HE only Hotel in Philadelphia hav- 
ing direct Subway and Elevated 
Stations and Ferry connections and 
also with all leading department stores. 
Hot and Cold running water in every room. 


Rooms without bath, - $1.50 per day- 
Rooms with bath, $2.00 per day and up. 


Special Club FRANK KIMBLE © 


Luncheons Manager 
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With the College Wits 


Gave Him Speed—‘Has your college 
education been of any practical value to 
vou” “You bet it has! If it_ wasn’t for 
my experience In track athletics I d have to 
lave my house five minutes earlier every 
morning in order to catch the 7:58,”’ replied 
she commuter.—Michigan Awgwan. 


Daughters of Eve 
Miranda wore a charming smile, 
A grace that never failed her, 
An air of utter loveliness 
And that was why they jailed her! 





Record. 
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A Favor 
Boob (making conversation)—Il passed 


your house to-day. 
She (absently)—Oh, thank you ever so 
much.—W idow. 


The Only Thing—‘ My girl’s family 
kicks on everything that relates to me. 
There’s only one thing they approve of.” 

“What’s that?” 

“My choice of a girl.’’—Gurgoyle. 

The Worst— She 
Senior? 

Him—No, Genevieve. 

She—Oh, I thought he 
knows such a lot of numbers! 


Is the quarterback a 
must be—he 
Record. 


Her Impression—H erbert—How did Ma- 
bel happen to become engaged to Richard? 


Rupert—Richard took her around and 
showed her his home on the hill. 

Herbert—Huh. Love at first site —Siren. 
Come Down—He—I could love that girl 
| green. 

She—Oh, don’t be so boastful.—Jack-o’- 
Lantern. 


Nothing to be Ashamed Of—“y| 

taven’t done a day’s work in two years.” 
“You ought to be ashamed of yourself.” 
“Oh, no. I’m a night-watch in a bank.” 
Gargoyle. 


He May Be Soon—WMrs. Grundy —Is 
young Von Bluffingham one of the landed 
aristocracy ? 

Willie Not yet, but sister is trying hard. 
Widow. 

Two Reasons—Green apples and 
matches are two of the reasons why there 
€ so many children’s size harps and halos 
in heaven. — Pelican. 
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~Christmas with a 
Bottle or Two of 


‘Duffy's 


y zz" Malt Whiskey 
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= —— Obtainable at most druggists and family wine shops, 
$1.00 per bottle. If they can't supply you, write us. 
The Daffy Malt Whiskey Co., Rochester, N. Y. 
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A Century 
Favorite 


Pure and mellow—the 
finest product of the 
distiller’s art. 








The Unconventionality of Kipling— 


his habit of stripping off the veneers and penetrating the 
shams of civilization, of putting the naked facts before you 
just as they are, is the secret of the unmistakable intensity 
of the relish of all male readers for 


Rudyard Kipling 
who is seen at his best, in that wonderful freshness 
and vigor of style that electrified the English 
reading world, in the 


LOTUS EDITION Imported) 


which the misfortunes of war in the publishing 
trade abroad have made it possible for us to of- 
fer, while they last, at 


A Real Bargain 


Only $ 1 20 ang 


Each Volume 6'« x 4'« inches Big Bold Type 
Attractive Cloth Binding Gold Decorations 


Six volumes containing the marvelous stories of Life in 
the Jungle, of Oriental Mystery and Sensuousness, of the 
British Soldier in Peace and War, and his deathless Poems 
which once read are never forgotten. The same contents 
usually found in 10-volume editions. We prepay carriage, + 
but you must ORDER NOW before the small supply is 
exhausted. 

Be sure to send for your set To-Day and learn about B Name... e cece e ee eee ee ence eeneaeenenreeeees 
=. other Imported Sets in the Great Authors Library 
Series. 


Brunswick Subscription Co., J. 12-2 
1116 Brunswick Bidg., New York City 
Enclosed find $1.70 for the six-volume set of Kipling, 
carriace prepaid Also mail list of other Imported Sets. 
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Insure His Christmas 
Cheer and Winter’s 
Comfort Ping tedaa ohne 3 


Evar 
Rie 


The Gift of a Thousand Joys and Remembrances 


All dealers or write to 


Cc. H. EVANS & SONS, Estab. 1786, 









HUDSON, N. Y. 





The Guide that Knows all Tralis 
that shows you how to co—and come back in a straight line, 
that is never “all-turned afo ind” and always looks familiar 
no matter how strange the country. 

The only Guaranteed Jeweled Compass at $1.00 
Ask your dealer. If he does not have them or will not order 
for you, send direct to us. Ask for free folder or send 10 cts. 
for book ‘The Compass, The Sign Post of the Wor'd.” 

Kaylor Instrament Gmpanies Rochester, N.Y. 


Makers of Se ientific Instruments of Supe riority 














James M. Barnes 
1916 Professional Champion 


always uses 


DUNLOP 


GOLF BALLS 


Why don’t you ? 
ry “20” or “31°” 


dozen—75« 





*) per } 


For sale by golf professionals 


DUNLOP RUBBER CO., Ltd. 


Birmingham, Eng. 




















STUDY AT HOME 


Recome a lawyer and big success 
awaits you. Lexally trained men win 
high positions in business and public | 
life. Greater oportunities now than 
ever. Be independent—be a leader. Earn 
$3,000 to $10,000 Annually 

We guide you step by step. You can 
train at home ping spare time, We 
pre pare, you ,? © xamination in 
y state oney un fed ace endine to our 
Guarantee Ro nd if dionetiehen Jegree of B. con 
ferred. Thousands of successful students enrolled a cost, 
easy terms, Hig Law I brary and modern course in Public Spe —_ 
ing free if you enroll now Get our valuable 120-p ‘Law 
; “ “E . books free. Send fof them PNow 


LaSalle Extension University, Dept: 1282-f. Chicago, iil. 


dye Lachnite 
cen tel tall ALE you can stelle 


from a real diarnond oom at our ex 
fv, Secide to keep 
pay only a few cenws a month. Write for catalog. 
Consmne Lachnite Gems 
p their dazzling fire forever, Bet in soli 
‘ut ‘by world renowned diamond eutters. Wi! 
E 4 acid testa, Ali kinds of jewelry at ostouns. 
ow prices. Easy payments. 
: ; » 2543 


Actual search and report FREE. Send 

sketch or model. 1916 Edition, 90-page | 

patent book free My patent sales ser- | 
vice gets full value for my clients. Prompt service. lersonal service. 


GEORGE P. KIMMEL. 225 BarristerBldg-, Washington, D.¢. — 


TS SECURED OR FEE RETURNED | 





Stories with Smiles 


One Disadvantage—‘‘I see you are 
wearing a new pair of shoes,” the fat plumber 
remarked, as the thin carpenter boarded the 
street car. 

“Yep. Have to get em once in a while.”’ 

“Tt’s awful how expensive shoes are now, 
and how quickly they wear out.” 

‘That’s why I bought this kind.” 

“What kind are they?” 

“Moose hide soles.” 

“Are they pretty good?” 

“There is no wear out to them.” 

“T’ll have to get me a pair.” 

‘There is only one fault to be found with 
them.” 

“What's that?” 

“A man gets kind of tired carrying around 
a big bag of sand.” 

““Whaddye want to carry the sand for?” 

“In wet weather the moose hide soles get 
so slippery you have to carry the sand to 
sprinkle on the pavement to keep from 
skidding.” —Youngstown Telegram. 


It Didn’t Follow—A hungry customer 
seated himself at a table in a restaurant and 
ordered a chicken pie. When it arrived he 
raised the crust and sat gorging at the 
contents for a while. Finally he called the 
waiter. “Look here, Sam,” he said. ‘What 
did I order?” 

‘Chicken pie, sir.” 

“And what have you brought me?” 

“ Chicken pie, sir.” 

“Chicken pie, you rascal,” the customer 
replied. ‘‘Chicken pie! Why, there’s not a 
piece of chicken in it, and never was.” 

‘That’s right, sir, there ain’t no chicken 
in it.” 

‘Then why do you call it chicken pie? I 
never heard of such a thing.” 

‘That’s all right. There don’t have to be 
no chicken in a chicken pie. There ain’t no 
dog in a dog biscuit, is there?’’—The Wasp. 


Superficial Elegance—* Don’t you ad- 
mire the hand of iron in a glove of velvet?” 
“Ves,” replied Miss Cayenne; “but what 
you more frequently observe is the rough 
neck under a fur collar.”"—IWashington Star. 


Losing Game—*I’m sorry I asked the 
girl to clean the typewriter.” 

“Why?” 

‘She took fifteen minutes to clean the type 
and two hours to manicure her finger nails 
afterwards.” —Kuaunsas City Journal. 


Willing to Hurry—‘My mother-in- 
law must catch that train, driver, so hurry 
=.” 

“You can count on me, sir. I shall drive 
as if she were my own.”’—Boston Transcript. 

News—“What’s the trouble 
house?” 

‘Fall cleaning. Everything upset. And 
there’s so much news in the last month’s 
papers that I’m afraid my wife will never 
get the pantry shelves fixed up.”—Pitts- 
burgh Post. 


at your 


Vanishing Perquisite—‘‘Are you in 
favor of prohibition?”’ 

“Yes,” replied Uncle Bill Bottletop. “But 
I do kind o’ wish that they’d fix up some 
scheme for puttin’ up a free lunch to go with 
every soft drink.”—Washington Star. 








| the completion of its new additio 








‘Hotel Powhatan) 


WASHINGTON, D. C. 
| Pennsylvania Avenue, H and Eighteenth Sts., N, Vv. 


Ov erlooking the 
White House, offers 





luxury, alsoa 


superior service 
European Plan, 


Rooms, 
detached 
bath, $1.50 
and up 





Room sg, 
Private 
bath, $2.50 
and up 


Write for Souvenir 
Booklet and Map 





Showing the Hotel Powhatan a E. c. OWEN 
n 


Manager 











every comfort and | 















BE SENSIBLE! 


Don’t pay retailer’s profit. 
We save you one-half. 
1. 14K solid gold, hand-made cluster 
ring set with 7 real diamonds, retails 
everywhere no less than $35.00, our 
special $2 
2. Solid gold carved oriental setting 
with real Japanese pearl, special $5.00 
3. Hand-made 14K Gent's Belcher, 
set with 7 real diamonds, * es like 
2ct. solitaire, special $25.50 . 
+ 4. Solid gold hand-made La Val- 
> liere, solid gold chain, genuine 
diamond, $4.50. 
Catalogue sent on request ® 


SRAIVESS 366-51 




















2 NEW YORK. 
Water-Cool C Smoke 
Patent B -nl 
Pipe 















then return it if you wish. We 
refund your money prompt 
you don't find it the most satis- 


$1.00 factory pipe you ever smoked ‘ 
Ov , to ingenious construction ¢ 
Postpaid ving to in oe 






mouthpiece smoke i w 
from tongue in fan-shape, filmy voluny 
over root of mouth, giving you the tu 
tich flavor of tobacco 
Smoke is held around cooling surface ot 
aluminum water tank, on which nicotine 
condenses, leaving smoke cool, sweet and 
fragrant Most easily cleaned pipe ye 
ever used. 
Genuine French Briar, hard rubber bit, s 
perior finish. Don't forget the guarantee. Yo 
run no risk whatever. As a Christmas present 
it will delight any smoker. 


FRENCH TOBACCO CO., Dept. C, Statesville, N.C. 
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Danda Leather Key Case 


wit NAME STAMPED 4 fete) &) 
— 50c 


with Socket 65¢ 
| for Pen Knife 
Saves clothes and hand from = 1: 
S| keys from rusting and Mtanglin a - Ly 
case to carry. ay wit ey ring, 
Ow. y, —A— 


/ Ra * 4 
® pasa at. me mre. ¢. Cb., 141 Fulton St... New York 





















ROMEIKE’ > > PRESS _ CUTTING = 


pings aa h may appear abt 





you, your friends, or any sul ject on which you may 


in the Uaites States and Europe is searched. 
for Be notic 


, want to be 


nce 
Every newspaper and periodic al of import — 
Terms, $5.0 





up-to-date.’ 


HENRY. ROMEIKE, 106-110 Seventh Ave., N. ¥ 
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‘What Does She Want? | 

















You probably have a friend 


whom you would like to remember with 
some less expensive but characteristic gift. 


For a person who has a sense of humor 
and likes good pictures we suggest a gift- 
subscription to Judge, the Happy Medium. 


For $1.00 we will send Judge for three 
months to the person you indicate, to- 
gether with a tasteful card bearing the 
season’s greeting and the message that 
Judge is coming as a gift from you. 


WW 


The Happy Medium 
225 Fifth Avenue, NEW YORK CITY 


4 
~. 


Will YouGive - 


One Family a 


MERRY XMAS 
DINNER? 


We are but your agents 
you are the host. 
300,000 poor people cheered 
last Xmas in the U. S. by 
The Salvation Army 
Hep us in this way to get close t 
hese people Give them at k 
me happy day in the year 


— Feeds a Family of Five 
vane ome ee”*- Commander Miss Booth 


Ne West 14th Se. New York City 
F 









Passing the Mustard 


His Last Case—<A lawyer who for many 
years had shocked a large number of his 
friends by his rather liberal views on religion 
recently died. 

A friend of the deceased, who cut short a 
trip to hurry back to town for the purpose 
of attending the last rites of his colleague, 
entered the late lawyer’s home some minutes 
after the beginning of the service. 

“What part of the service is this?”’ he in 
quired, in a whisper, of another legal friend 
standing in the crowded hallway. 

“T've just come myself,” said the other, 
“but 1 believe they have opened for the 
defense.” — Everybody's Magazine. 

Personal Loyalty—* You favor votes for 
women, do you not?” 

“Yes,” replied Mr. Meekton. ‘But 
I’m afraid that won't end the difficulty. 
After women get the ballot, a lot of them are 
likely to get stubborn and not vote to suit 
Henrietta.”’— Washington Star. 


Why?— Diner —That man at the round 
table gets much better food and attention 
than Ido. I shall complain to the manager. 
Where is he? 

Waiter—He’s the man at the round table, 
sir.-London Opinion. 

Economy—TJvie jiushand —You’re _ not 
economical. 

The wife—Well, if you don’t call a woman 
economical who saves her wedding dress for 
a possible second marriage, I’d like to know 
what you think economy is.—-Siray Stories. 


Yes, Especially —Milly—A girl has little 
respect for a man who threatens to kiss her. 

Billy —Yes, especially if he doesn’t make 
good. Kansas City Star. 

Simple Request—M urderer-—Is this the 


guy who is to defend me? 


Judge—Yes; he’s your lawyer. 

Wurderer—If he should die could I have 
another? 

Judge—-Y es. 


Murderer—Can I see him alone for a few 


minutes?—Piltshurg Post. 


The Patriot’s Wheeze— Patriot I'm 
starting a movement to establish a municipal 
rink. 

Mayor 

Patriot 
skates that 
Free Pre SS. 


Why a municipal rink? 
To find some use for the cheap 
are running the town.— Detroit 


Why He Enjoyed It—‘You scem to 
enjoy working with a lawnmower.” 

“Ves,” replied Mr. Chuggins. ‘It’s a 
good deal of relief to slow speed along with 
a machine that doesn’t burn gasoline or 
have to be cranked up.”’—Washington Star. 


forgot myself and 
remarked Mr. 


Congratulated—‘‘I 
spoke angrily to my wife,” 
Meekton. 

“Did she resent it?” 

“For amoment. But Henrietta is a fair 
minded woman. After she thought it over 
she shook hands with me and congratulated 
me on my bravery.”-—Aansas City Star. 

4 Sherbet is made tasty 


Bitters Sample of bitters by mail, 25 
Abbott & Co., Baltimore, Md 


and delightful by using Abbott's 
‘ts. in stamps. C. W 
Adv.) 


















*¥ When the waiter 
brings in on 


| Sn Y Extra Dry 


Champ agne 


what would ae pag 
“a meal at the restaurant” 

becomes areal dinner 
} party. It’s like seating 
another bright and witty 
guest at table. 


Order Cook’s Imperial for 
its purity, deliciousness, 
fragrance and vivacity. 


) Sold Everywhere— 
Served Everywhere 
AMERICAN WINE CO. 

St. Louis, U.S. A. 














SEXOLOGY 


by William H. Walling, A.M., M. D. 


imparts in a clear wholesom- 
way, in one volume: 


Knowledge a Young Man Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Husband Should Have 
/ Knowledge a Father Should Have 
Knowledge a Father Should Impart to His Son 
Medical Knowledge a Husband Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Woman Should Have 
Knowledge a Young Wife Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Have 
Knowledge a Mother Should Impart to Her Daughter 
Medical Knowledge a Wife Should Have 


All in one volume, 
Illustrated. 
£2.00 postpald 


er People’s Opinions’ and Table of Contents 


Write for “‘Ort 


PURITAN PUB. CO., 792 Perry Building, PHILA., PA. 

















! Send for booklet “THE RATIONAL TREATMENT OF CONSTIPATION,” 


GROWING OLD 
GRACEFULLY 


The key to health in old age 
is the prevention of bowel 
disorder. 


Constipation, which becomes 
more and more chronic with 
advancing years, frequently 
makes the burden of old age 
seem heavy indeed. Yet in 
most cases constipation can 
be entirely prevented by a 
little care in the matter of 
diet and by supplying in 
Nujol an efficient substitute 
for the mucus which exhaust- 
ed nature no longer provides. 


Nujol is not a bowel stimu- 
lant. It acts as an internal 
lubricant, softening the con- 
tents of the intestines and 
so promoting normal evacu- 
ations. 


Your druggist has Nujol. 
Avoid substitutes. Nujol is 
sold only in pint bottles bear- 
ing the Nujol trademark. 


STANDARD OIL COMPANY 
(New Jersey) 


Bayonne New Jersey 


address plainly below. 


Write your name and 


Dept. 13 


NAP .ce.e= 











CLATTERBY PLANS FOR CHRISTMAS 
By J. L. HARBOUR 


“Nes DEAR,” said Mrs. Clatterby to her husband when the chi. 


MRS. 


dren had all gone to bed and Clatterby, paper and pencil ip 
hand, was trying to * how to “do” a customer on 
the morrow without the customer “doing” him, “I want you to help me 
plan a little for Christmas, and decide upon w ~ it we shall get for— —” 
“Oh, get anything you want to, Sue! I don’t want to be bothered 
with——”’ 

“James! Is that the way you enter into the spirit of Christmas? Dp» 
you want to make gifts from the purse only? Is nothing to come from 
the heart? I feel it to be so true that if the Christmas gift does not really 
come from the heart it is of no value whatever because it is totally lacking jp 
the first essential, which is the real purpose and spirit of Christmas, 4 
simple little card costing a penny or two given in the real spirit of 
Christmas counts for a great deal more than a fifty-dollar gift made simply 
because one feels that one must give something. No, James, I do not 
want our gifts to be given in that kind of a way. I want them to go to 
our children with a real meaning, in some way to be an expression of our. 
selves and of the real spirit of the season. It is the thought back of the 
gift that should give it its real value, and that is why I want you to help me 
decide on what we shall get and go with me to purchase at least a few of 
the children’s presents so that they can feel that both of us have had a 
share in what we are giving them. I want the real Christmas spirit to en. 


” 


“figure out’ 


“ 


ter into—— 

“What do they care for the ‘spirit’ of the thing, as you call it, so long 
as they get e 

“Tt is our duty to make them understand and care for ‘the spirit of the 
thing,’ as you so elegantly put it, and we can never do it so long as only one 
of us has anything to do with purchasing their gifts. It does seem to me 
that, as a father, you might feel enough interest in the development of 
your children’s minds to want to have them try to look at things as they 
should and help them to keep from cultivating the indifference and selfish- 
ness that results from gifts received as if they were their due, and not asa 
kind of a benefit conferred in affection and in a way having the peculiar sig- 
nificance that the real Christmas gift has, and, as I say, we need not spenda 
great deal on the children to teach them the real meaning of Christmas, al- 
though of course we do not want to be really niggardly in making gifts. It is 
something which they look forward to all the year, and it is the one 
time of the year when I feel that we can spend money a little more freely 
than at other times, although—what is that? We'd better go a little slow 
even at Christmas time? And it was only yesterday that you were boast- 
ing about how much you had made in one of your deals! I thought at the 
time how nice it was that you should have been so lucky with Christmas 
so near at hand, for perhaps we could be a little more free to buy things for— 
but, as I say, it is not the cost nor the number of gifts one receives that 
gives Christmas its real value. It is the loving thought back of the gift, 
and—what is that? Can’t the thought be as ‘loving’ if I buy the presents 
and you pay for them? No, it cannot! It is mere—mere—what shall I 
say—materialism? Yes, it is a kind of a materialism when one simply pays 
for a gift and leaves the loving thought out, and that is why I want that you 
should have a real share in selecting and buying our gifts this year. Ido 
think that fathers make a very serious mistake when they feel that in merely 
passing out money they are discharging all of their obligations to their 
wives and children when, as a matter of fact, if they would only give them- 
selves with the money it would then be the real spirit of—very well, James, 
I will wait until some other time if you really must go on with your figuring, 
but you must really give me an evening when we can plan together for 
Christmas so that the real Christmas spirit will—James! to say a thing 
like that about the Christmas spirit! For shame!”’ 


One Girl’s Reason 


Madge—You must still love him if it just broke your heart to retum 
the ring. 
Marjorie—Oh, no; but it was the loveliest engagement ring I ever ha 


Just Like a Man! 
By hat do you suppose I have done to-day, darling?” 
I don’t know, dear. You know I was never good at guessing. 
“Had my life insured.” 
“That’s just like you, 
yourself.” 


he asked. 


Will White! All you seem to think of 8 











ug 
ent SUED 


he. 
vice? ao 

H. l Lg; Quality 
CLnchan 100 

Jor Cwenty, (UC h 

. Soars 


> 


tS) OB et teh Ste Lg prominin ong se 


Wher eC ler of dsct MUAAMON gal WP 
x to celebrate the Christiuas Spi at: : 


% CLUB COCKTAILS } 


Slandar cd for a guavter’ fa CG eluey- 
. C 
i J. Heublein & Bro. : 
Wew “York Har for 0 peaspincsiet Vie 
Dap BE 5 CS A PERSIA OL DLP IP A: 





Discriminating People Prefer 


Great Western 


Champagne 


‘‘BRUT SPECIAL 19006” 
(absolutely brat) 


“SPECIAL RESERVE’’ 


(very dry) 


“EXTRA DRY” 


(medium) 


Typifying the Supreme in 

Quality. 
Only American Champagne Awarded | 
Gold Medals in Europe (World’s Competition.) ™ 


Paris 1900, 1889 and 1867 
Bruxelles 1910-1897. Vienna 1893. 


‘7 
Bk Mais Fermented in Bottle. — Six to Seyen Years, 
dans es) Pleasant Valley Wine Co - Rheims, N. Y. a 
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